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Babloo the Balck Hole

When Babloo Was Born
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Chapter 1: The Sneezing Star
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The night sky was quiet again... but not the same quiet.

Zara blinked up at the twinkling blanket above her, her heart still doing tiny hops like a surprised rabbit. The star she had been talking toher favorite starwas no longer twinkling calmly.

It was... sniffing.

“Um...” Zara sat up straighter, hugging her knees. “Did you just... sneeze?”

The star wiggled, glowing a little brighter, then a little dimmer, as if it were embarrassed.

“I think I did,” it said in a tiny, sparkly voice. “Oh dear... I didn’t mean to startle you.”

Zara’s eyes widened like two shining marbles. “You can TALK?!”

“Well,” the star replied gently, “I always could. You just never heard me before. Maybe tonight your ears decided to listen a little more carefully.”

Zara grinned, her surprise melting into delight. “That’s amazing! I talk to you every night! I tell you stories and secrets and everything!”

“I know,” the star said warmly. “I love your stories. Especially the one about the dancing moon who forgot its steps.”

Zara giggled. “It didn’t forget! It was just... being creative.”

Before the star could reply, it gave another tiny wiggle.

“Oh no...” it whispered. “It’s coming again... I feel... I feel”

“Wait!” Zara leaned forward. “Can stars catch colds?!”

“Not exactly,” the star said, its voice wobbling like jelly. “But sometimes, when space dust tickles our light”
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